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It’s a winning smile, far more than 


your name, that impresses people 
you meet. 

It’s teeth—WHITE teeth that give 
your smile its winning charm. 

And it’s Dentyne — delicious 


ENTYNE 
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Dentyne that keeps teeth flashing 
white. It also helps to keep gums 
firm because its extra chewy quality 
gives them extra healthful ex- 
ercise. No finer chewing gum is 
sold today. 








a 




















The THIRD ANNUAL 
LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


TO START IN THE SEPTEMBER 26th ISSUE OF JUDGE 
WILL BE SPONSORED BY 


GENERAL @@ ELECTRIC 


MAZDA LAMPS 


(See announcement of this sponsorship in the Mazda Lamp advertising in other magazines) 


For the Solution of Ten Contract Problems 


$25,000.00 


In Prizes 


Top Score will wina... 


STUTZ CLUB SEDAN, valued at more than $6,000,00. 


GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY will install as one prize a complete Electric 
Kitchen: G-E Refrigerator; Edison G-E Appliance Hotpoint Range, Toaster, 
Mixer and Percolator; G-E Walker Dishwasher; G-E Fans, Clock; appropriate 
lights; complete G-E wiring system for light, power and heat. 


There will be trips by rail, water and air. 


Hundreds of attractive prizes will come from nationally known manufacturers and exclusive 
New York shops. 


SEE PAGES 24 AND 25 FOR MORE COMPLETE INFORMATION ABOUT PRIZES. 


The contest will be confined to Contract. It doesn't cost a penny to enter or to win these 
prizes. Nothing to buy. Nothing to sell. No service to be rendered. 


THE worldwide interest taken by bridge players in the 1929 and 1930 contests has led to a bigger contest 
this year. Sponsored by a leading name in American industry and science, a new attraction is provided in 
authorship of problems. In addition to problems by Mr. Lenz, there will be a problem set up by Mr. Milton 
C. Work, who contributes a weekly article to Collier's, a problem by Mr. E. V. Shepard, and one by the late 
Wilbur C. Whitehead. 


M*e: LENZ will award the prizes to the contestants whose solutions of the ten problems correspond most 
nearly to the authors’ solutions which have been written and sealed and placed in Judge's safe box. 
One Problem will appear in Judge each week for ten consecutive weeks. Rules of the contest will be 
published with each problem. 


THERE IS NO ACTIVITY IN THE BRIDGE WORLD COMPARABLE TO THESE PRIZE CONTESTS IN 
JUDGE. EVERY BRIDGE PLAYER IS INVITED TO JOIN IN. 
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Playing 
with 


LIGHT 


Playing with light is fascinating. With General 
Electric Mazpa* lamps you can completely alter 
the atmosphere of the interior of your home—with- 
out changing the position of one piece of furniture. 
By using General Electric Flametint Mazpa lamps, 
you can give your home a warmth that will make it 
seem a snug haven on winter nights. With additional 
floor lamps you can make obscure corners take on 
new loveliness. Play with light this winter—find out 
for yourself the new beauty that General Electric 
Mazpa lamps will bring to your home. Ask your 
dealer to help you. National Lamp Works of Gen- 
eral Electric Company, Nela Park, Cleveland, Ohio. 


*Mazpa—the mark of a research service. 
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JacK SHUTTLEWoRTH, Editor 





Georce JEAN NATHAN 





RicHARD J. WALSH 





Sipney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


frre an unreliable source we are 

advised that Secretary Mellon, on 
returning from his vacation, discov- 
ered that he had forgotten to tell them 
to stop leaving the deficit. 


A’ last we have a real suggestion 

for the Federal Farm Board: 
Make the surplus cotton into sacks to 
hold the surplus wheat. 


A™ as we understand it, Governor 

Long wants the Louisiana farmers 
to refrain from raising cotton next 
year and devote their time to raising 
too much of something else. 


Gn us back our four per cent. beer 

and the people will be contented 
and prosperous—like they are in Ger- 
many. 


W[ ‘Hose inaccuracies revealed in the 

Dept. of Commerce's _ statistics 
would be very upsetting if anybody 
paid any attention to their statistics. 


A*” among the hundreds of unem- 

ployed in New York, are the 
dressmakers who didn’t make the cos- 
tumes Earl Carroll might have put on 
his chorus girls. 
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Makes His Own 


A Detour is something a motorist 

takes when he sees one truck try- 
ing to pass another coming toward 
him, 


When you look at some of these new 
trick hats you can’t help thinking that 
it’s Queen Mary’s turn to laugh. 


Then there’s the nudist who would 
n't even permit dressing on his sand- 
wich. 


Time heals everything — except 
when you buy things on it. 


Another trouble with this country 
is the only great open spaces are 
around the fire hydrants. 


And times are so bad a lot of dol- 
lar-a-year men are trying to get their 


old jobs back. 


Leap Years 
About the best break a pedestrian 
can expect these days is to get hit by 
an ambulance. 





“Are you lookin’ for something, mister?” 
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a Inside the Inside 
SPIRITUALIS J *Jou= :: -er...I think I'U run 


jnd FORTUNE Tel LER out for a little golf this after- 
Sar Eee 7 noon. And I wish you’d take care of 
our Daily Wall Street Letter. You 
know our style, Jones. Everything 
boiled dewn. Terse. Te the point. 
Nothing but the absolute essentials 
Ah ... 1 hardly know just what to 
feature today... Er... What do you 
think the market will do next?” 
“T haven’t the slightest idea, sir.” 
“Fine!...Great!... But remem- 
ber to be brief, Jones. See if you 
can’t say that in three thousand 


words.” —C. J. 








The most remarkable thing about 
stories of holdups is that it is usually 
said that the bandits jumped into a 
car and made a rapid getaway through 
traffic, 


And recent gang shootings con- 
vince us that what New York needs 
isn’t more policemen—it’s more sub- 
ways, for the bystanders to duck into. 





Free wheeling, as we understand it, 
is changing from one speed to another. 
without touching the clutch, Well, 
our wife has tried to drive that way, 
for years. 








Mepvium—Help! Help! I’ve seen a ghost! 





Mad Hatter 
[He Empress Eugenie 
Was surely a meamie 
For covering only 
34, of the beanie, 





And our wife didn’t have to 
wait for the new style hat to 
come down over her face in 
order to talk through it. 


New York police recently 
stopped four milk trucks and 
discovered that they were 
loaded with beer. They prob- 
ably became suspicious when 
the drivers didn’t stop every 
few houses. and start throw- 
ing empty cans around. 


Latest popular song hit from 
Cuba—*“Me and Machado.” 


The mayor of New York has 
gone to Germany where he is 
having a fine time and we wish 

: the gangsters were there. 








And people who live in glass 
houses shouldn’t throw wine 
bricks, Patient—Serves me right; foolin’ around with a deaf parrot! 
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OCCUPATIONS 


Splitting Peas for Split Pea Soup 
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The Explanation 


“M* WoRD, said the doctor, “how 
did you ever get in this shape?” 

“It was this way, doc.” said the 
little man with the funny voice. ‘1 
used Smith’s corn pads.” 

“But—” 

“I smoked El Fumo cigars.” con- 
tinued the little man, “the cigar with 
that gentle aroma. I drank Nokomis 
spring water, guaranteed tc bring 
back the flush of youth. I used Pep 
antiseptic mouth wash for dandruff, 
halitosis, sunburn, and hangnails. I 
ate Billsbury’s yeast for my complex- 
ion, and took Dr. Jaywalker’s tonic 
for run-down folk. I—” 

“Why,” said the doctor in alarm, 
“vou must have been reading all the 
ads and -” 

“No, doctor,” said the little man 
with the funny voiee, “I—I’m a radio 
announcer.” 


Truth 
Nowadays when folks come te che 
parting of the ways they start a gas 
station. 
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New York Cop (to gangster)—Gimme a bad check, will ya! 
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*You’re a dope to match pennies with the warden. He’s owed me ten 
dollars for fifteen years!!” 


Ignoble Experiments 


A GREAT furor has been aroused 
concerning the stupidity of the 
Prohibition Law. While the hue and 
cry are being raised, why not consider 
these other crying evils of legislation: 
In Pennsylvania it is unlawful to 
put ground glass in the food of a mov- 
ing-picture censor. 


In Boston, Massachusetts, there is a 
law against setting fire to the State 
House when the Red Sox win a ball 
game. 


In New York City you are liable 
to fine and imprisonment for hitting 
Rudy Vallee over the head with a 
cast iron megaphone. 


They get you in Biloxi. W’sconsin, 
for heaving a rock through the win- 
dow of a neighbor whose radio is play- 
ing stridently after midnight. 


In Cleveland, Ohio, it is an offense 
te strangle young girls who ask you if 
vou saw that awfully cute drawing in 
The New Yorker this week. 


In San Francisco it is unlawful te 
let the air out of the tires of auto- 
mobilists who wedge your car into a 
parking space so that it is impossible 
for you te get out without tearing a 
fender. 


In Baltimore you can be arrested 
for attacking a man who says, “Well, 
if it wasn’t for the depression—! 


—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT 
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It’s Worth Trying 


“| | etto—Chief of Police? Say, 

this is Milton Blodgett of 218 
East Grant Street. Will you kindly 
station a policeman near our house?” 
If it’s necessary, I'll 
send out several of ‘em. 


“Why, sure. 
Something 
wrong?” 

“Wrong? You don’t know the half 
of it! Unless 
near at hand, I’m afraid...” 

“Afraid of what? 
making threats?” 

“That's it ! We live in constant 
dread, my wife and I. I tell you it’s 
awful. Any morning we may wake 
up and find her gone—gone forever.” 

“Find who gone? What're you talk- 
Are they trying to kid- 


there’s a policeman 


Somebody been 


ing about? 
nap... Ms 

‘No. no! understand, 
Chief. It’s cook. She’s 
been threatening to leave us, and we 
thought that if there was a policeman 
near she might possibly be willing to 


stay !” —O. RB. 


You don’t 
Olga, our 
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ViLxtaIN (to good gal)—Here’s a railroad flare in case you change your mind! 
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“and there I was, with two spades and short-suited in clubs 
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Farm Relief 


“We, Abner, how’s things?” 


“Pretty poorly, Steve, pretty 
poorly.” 

“Stock sell at all this year?” 

“Not a darn one. You know that 
shipment of china dogs I laid in last 
fall for the Gifte Shoppe! Waal, I 
ain't sold hair nor hide of one of ’em.” 

“Same with me, old-timer—that gas 
tax jest about put my filling station 
out of business; it ain’t been better 
than a drudge since I opened & 3 
tell you we need relief and need it 


bad. This price war on oil will jest 
about finish it off.” 

“How's Martha’s Waffle Shoppe 
gettin’ along?” 

“Right slow, Abner, right slow. 


With the price of flour what it is, it’s 
alla body can do to serve a forty-cent 
blue-plate dinner and break even.” 

“Tt sure beats all tarnation the way 
land have fallen. You take 
those two acres of meadowland along 
the highway I sold last year. Well, 
the miniature golf course can’t pay 
the mortgage, and I reckon I'll have 
to take them back.” 

“What you aimin’ on doing with 
"em ?” 

“Waal, I figure the best thing to do 
is to plant some wheat there. Better 
than lettin’ it lie around idle.” 

“I think you’re right, and I am 
fixin’ on doin’ the same. Only I sure 
wish those fellas up in Washington 
would do something to help us. We 
need relief and we need it bad!” 


values 


—Rex Deane 
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“Simonize, Boss?” 


MEET THE WIFE 


Har and I didn’t want to go home with Charlie. but 
he insisted. Said he wanted us to meet the Little 
Woman, have dinner with them. The Little Woman 
was a swell cook, he said. 

We gave in, against our better judgment and, sure 
enough, we regretted it the moment we got to Charlie’s. 
The Little Woman was rather annoyed. She gave 
Harry and me a curt nod, then took Charlie into the 
next room. 

An argument went on in low tones for a while. Then 
they began to raise their voices. Harry and I couldn't 
help but catch some of the things they said, try as we 
might not to listen. 

Vexatiou was in Charlie’s voice as he said: 

“But what can I do with them now?” 

“T don’t care what you do with 
them,” his wife rejoined hotly, “but 
you've got to get them out of here.” 





Things That Authors Seldom Tell About 


TH newspaper reporter who is a total abstainer. 
The philandering husband who does not finaiky find 

out that his wife is really the woman he loves 

The many Chinamen peacefully conducting laundries 
and having no desire to overthrow Caucasian civilization. 

The Westerner who cares very little for horses. 

Ihe man and wife who decide on divorce and are »~ 
reunited by a baby’s tiny hands. 

The poer suitor who proves unworthy anda the rich on 
who turns out to be a hero. 

The black sheep whe comes home without a fortune 


—O. R. 


fheir rejection slips. 
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‘What d’ya say, Spike—how about a nice coid 
shower before we go?” 
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“Can you suggest some way for me 
to get rid of them?” 

“That’s your lookout. They don’t 
mean anything to me.” 

“TI wish you wouldn’t act this way, 
my dear. I’ll do anything you say.” 

“Then throw them out.” 

“What!” 

“You listen to me, Charlie Oakes: 
I’m going to put my foot down on this 
sort of thing right now. You'll throw 
them out this minute, do you hear 
me?” 

With a muttered oath Charlie 
yanked open the door and strode into 
the room. 

“I’m sorry, fellows,” said Charlie, 
“but if you don’t mind waiting a min- 
ute, I'll get you a highball as soon as 
I throw out these old razor blades. 
The Little Woman has been giving me 
an argument for leaving them in the 
bathroom.” 





—S.Loan TAYLor 
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Parcet Post CierK—Good Lord—this package is for me! 
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e in fact, he felt rotten. 








feel well; 
The doc- 
tor heartily agreed with him and or- 
dered him to bed as the best cure for a 
touch of quinsy, a bit of sinus, neuritis 
in the left arm and a strained tendon 
in the right leg. Once home, although 
Mrs. Dunk dutifully 
gargled his throat, sprayed his nose, 


Dunk didn’t 
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was away, he 
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ate his laxative and drank his seda- 
tive, after which he tumbled into bed 
= and finally to sleep. 

= Suddenly he awoke. Icy fingers of 


(1 
1 
] 








dread traversed his taut spine and 
fastened about the pit of his stomach. 











He glanced at the radium dial. Mid- 
poreenate : é 
J L _j3 night. Again that smothered clink 
‘} mj s 2 Ur seo from the dining-room. Burglars! He 
oo 28 ” a , ’ yp 
“ a shivered. Well, let ‘em burgle. The 
insurance was paid. Besides, the doc- 
tor had said not to leave bed under 
‘ , K any circumstances. He _ buried his 


head in the pillows. 
The next moment he was bolt up- 
leaped up 


without a twinge and, seizing a putter 


right. Suppose— He 





from an old golf bag, tiptoed to the 
door. 























— 











——— Peering into the dining-room, he 
beheld a bulky, hard-faced individual 
in the act of stripping a gaudily em- 

F broidered red hanging from the wall 
| = and spreading it upon the floor. 
( Fair enough, thought Homer. He 
= —S had always despised that hanging, al- 
beit secretly. Red was no color for a 
’ aay | ——4 dining-room—delayed digestion—the 
oo a Sunday papers said so. He hoped the 
man would take the portrait of Mrs. 
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HOLED-UP 
By Ben W. Pelton 


Dunk’s relatives, who frowned pom- 
pously from either side of the buffet. 
Apparently the burglar felt a simi- 
lar distaste for Art, for his next selec- 
tion was the “best” flat silver, which 
he piled silently upon the improvised 
tarpaulin. ‘The shivering watcher 
smiled. How often had the Little 
Woman admonished him in its han- 
dling. 
His glee at the burglar’s next 
choice, the silver salt shakers, from 
which no salt could be was 
fanned to an unholy joy when he be- 
held the silver-handled, but 
sharp carving set, added to the pile 
At last the roasts would be 
carved in the kitchen—maybe. 

The visitor was now glancing over 
the denuded buffet. Homer's 
salesmanship almost drove him to an 
for the cut 
coasters, which so enlivened the meal 
by sticking to the bottom of one’s 
glass long enough to precipitate them 


coaxed, 
never 


of booty. 


innate 


impassioned plea glass 


selves and contents into the lap. 


It was then that the burglar’s 
glance rested upon an _ exceedingly 


small, vase-like affair, until now un- 
noted, although centrally located. 

Homer stiffened, his hand tighten- 
ing over the putter as the burglar 
grasped the glittering trifle. The man 
thumbnail 
across the gleaming surface and, with 
an audible sniff, tossed it, too, on the 
pile. 

With an inarticulate cry of red 

(Continued on page 32) 


scratched a desecrating 
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complainant in this case? 








ng Jupce—Here, let me get you people straightened out. 


Are you the 


“ j ““No—I’m the fellow that stole the car.” 
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W illie’s back!” 
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“Hey, Mama! 
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| AJEW YORK, N. Y.—Tony Poluchio, of P. 8. 
1 4 123 (“Little Italy”), slays gunman! 
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ii ‘ EFFERSON (“Grizzly”) Ash, of Red R. HOMER PUTNAM BINNEY, of Saugatuck, R. I., has an 

| | : Gulch, Nev., is decorated with the 1890 Ford car that does not run. He has become so attached 
| ) Legion of Honor by the French Government. to it he has turned down many lucrative offers for it from avid curio 
| | ' He spent money in Paris this year. collectors. 


THAT'S NEWS! 
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No Local Issue Now 


os Lucas, who is supposed to di- 
rect the Republican National 
Committee, that in the 

‘oming campaign the real issue will be 
the tariff. He argues that prosperity 
can’t be an issue because “both par- 
are in favor of that”—which 
sounds reasonable. You've simply got 
to find something on which the parties 
can differ. “The Republican party 
will hold, in all probability, that the 
tariff rates remain as high as they are 
now, and there will be a large num- 
ber in the party, no doubt, who will 
hold that higher rates should be put 
into effect. We can count on the 
Democrats calling for tariff reduction. 
and then we will have an issue.” 

Now isn’t that splendid? Some of 
us were afraid there wouldn’t be any 
issue at all. that life is so rosy and 
sweet and friendly that nobody could 
find anything to disagree with any- 
body about. And here we are offered 
not only a fine fighting issue, but a 
familiar one that we've all heard 
about ever since we and all our indus- 
tries were infants. 

Seriously, though, the tariff issue 
isn’t at all what it was in the good old 
lays. By axiom it used to be a local 
issue. Now it reverberates through- 
out the whole world. Even England, 
staunch free-trader that she is, pro- 
poses a general 10 per cent tariff for 
revenue only, as a “temporary depar- 
ture from orthodox fiscal policy.” A 
recent report of the Foreign Policy 
\ssociation shows that since the 
World War there has been “a rising 
tide of tariffs,’ that France, Ger- 
many, Italy and Spain have increased 
their duties and the smaller nations 
have turned to the high tariff idea. 
Che report points out that “in some 
countries industries have been built up 
in the course of many years by the aid 
of high tariffs, and the political influ- 
ence of these industries is great 
enough to prevent the government of 
the country concerned from consent- 
ing to tariff reductions.” That means 


says 


ties 


us, among others. We put our tariff 
so high that in effect we nullified our 
war debt and forty-five 
nations haveeretaliated with increased 
duties against our principal exports. 
The whole ugly business is a flare 
up of nationalism. At the present 
juncture there is mighty little left for 
the idealism of the Wilson period, of 
the hope for international action. The 
world is not pulling together. It is 
pulling apart. And so Mr. Lucas is 
not really wrong; he merely under- 
states. The tariff is indeed an issue, 
but it is no longer a local issue or even 
a domestic 


reductions, 


interna- 
tional issue and a dangerous one. 


Handling Youth in Bulk 


B hey about now presumably hun- 
dreds of thousands of college stu- 
dents are poring over catalogs, won- 
dering what to “take.” How do they 
ever decide between, say, Sanskrit and 
horseshoeing, between comparative re- 
ligion and cookery? One stands al- 
most breathless watching their poised 
pencils, fearing that their destinies as 
educated persons hang in the balance. 
But it isn’t really like that at all. A 
study of the fearful and wonderful 
operation of the elective system has 
been made by Dr. Helen Weeks. She 
sent questionnaires to hundreds of 
students in different colleges. asking 
their reasons for choosing their 
courses. She learned that 40 per 
cent of the are still being 
chosen because of academic require- 
ments. Many of them seem pretty 
useless, except for the purpose of get- 
ting credit toward a degree. For ex- 
ample, almost nobody elects volun- 
tarily to take either Biblical literature 
or physical education, and almost 
everybody drops these courses the 
minute the requirement has been met. 
Dr. Weeks asks the pointed question: 
“Is it desirable to have students tak- 
ing 40 per cent of their courses just 
because they must?” 

Requirements, like examinations, 
are generally handicaps rather than 

13 


issue. It is an 


courses 


aids to learning. The ideal 
is individualized and 
Anything more formal than the simp 
contact between student and teacher 
anything more rigid than the free-will 
the is simply a 
compromise with difficulty —a 
chanical device to make it easier for 
the institution te handle youth in bulk. 


A Challenge to Youth 


Qome time ago a thoughtful letter 

written by Austen Bolam, ap- 
peared in the New York Times. He 
was inclined to blame the country’s 
troubles on the rise of the youthful 
Bad management by half-baked 
executives, he says, resulted in over- 
expansion. He thinks we should turn 
back to the elders for wise counsel, 
and be rid of this “superstition” that 
nobody above the age of 35 is fit to 
hold a responsible job. 

For some weeks we have watched 
for replies to this. If there have been 
any. we have missed them. Can it be 
that all the young executives are too 
busy. or too high-hat, or too dumb, te 
answer such a challenge? 

The fallacy in the reasoning is fair- 
ly obvious. Bad management? Yes. 
Plenty of it. But youthful manage- 
ment? No. The plain fact is that 
very little of the power in this coun- 
try’s business is held by men under 35. 
The heads of our great corpo- 
rations are anywhere from fifty te 
seventy years old. In newer industries 
younger men naturally rise quickly to 
the top. That has happened in the 
automobile, radio and airplane indus- 
tries. But the elder men have been in 
control of those industries which have 
done the worst jobs—mining, banking, 
steel, railroads, wholesale and retail 
distribution, power, textiles and staple 
manufacturing in general. Youth per- 
haps would have done just as badly. 
But we insist that youth hasn’t yet 
had its chance. It still chafes in the 
chairs of the outer office, while age 
nods over the mahogany. 


R. J. W. 
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choice of student, 
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THE CLASSIFIED AD 
“WANTED, THOSE WHO BELIEVE CATS are ecar- 


riers of disease and a menace to community, to form cat in- 
vestigating society and demand laws regulating them. D 
1067, Times Annex.” —New York Times. 


D 1067 TIMES ANNEX—Firmly believe we should also 
abolish the handkerchief as a worse carrier of disease than 
the cat and much easier to launder. Easier to regulate by 
law than the feline. What about mice? J. Cluett. 


D 1067 TIMES ANNEX—Have read your advertisement 
in the Times in re general house-girl. Am Swedish, unmar- 
ried and love children. Part-time or day work, experienced: 
references. R591 Times. 


R 591 TIMES—You answered wrong ad. Don’t want 
Swedish house-girl. Am forming society to abolish cats 
and regulate handkerchiefs and rats. Sorry. D 1067 Times 
Annex. 


J. CLUETT—tThoroughly agree with you about hand 
kerchiefs. Also believe we should see the 
Governor about regulating the horse as a 
carrier of hay fever. How do you suggest 
we begin? D 1067 Times Annex. 


D 1067 Times Annex—Let’s eliminate 
the handkerchief first. Cats and rats later 
on after we elect a president and treasurer. 
Suggest everyone should keep his handker- 
chief on a leash during hot weather. Do 
you happen to need a Swedish house-girl? 


J. Cluett. 


J. CLUETT—Do my own work. Thanks. 
Would be difficult task to regulate handker- 
chiefs because they won't come out for 
saucer of milk like cat; or cheese like rat. 
Answer. D 1067 Times Annex. 


D 1067 TIMES ANNEX—Would gladly 
regulate my own rats but they have been 
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“I’m sorry, dear, I'll be right home. 1 jusi 
didn’t realize the time.” 
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Aviator—I want to report a stolen parachute! 
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‘The goldfish?—Oh, times are too hard, we’re breeding sardines now.’ 
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eaten by my cat. Cat just drowned 
in goldfish bowl so nothing left to 
regulate. Traded horse in for Chev- 
rolet coupe. How about a law on 
mosquitoes ?—J. Cluett. 


J. CLUETT—Suggest we drop cats 
and concentrate our efforts toward 
the automobile as a carrier of disease 
and a menace to the community. We 
got midges. D 1067 Times Annex. 


D 1067 TIMES ANNEX—We’re 
right back where we started from, 
My sister-in-law’s a cat. J. Cluett. 





J. CLUETT—Mine’s a_polecat. 
Have decided disease is carried by 
tin drinking cups. Disregard pre- 
Could use Swedish house- 
Who is she? D 1067 


vious ads 
girl after all. 
Times Annex. 
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HEN the Ziegfeld “Follies” 

opened, your philosopher and 

guide found himself in Lon- 
don instructing the British public in 
the deficiencies of its dramatic taste. 
And when, some time later, he was 
again deposited on this side of the 
water, he found it altogether too hot 
to do anything about theatregoing. 
As the first sufficiently cool evening 
didn’t materialize until very recently, 
he has been forced to delay his re- 
view of the momentous event and has 
doubtless caused his expectant readers 
nervous prostration. Now at length, 
however, he makes to relieve their 
suspense, that is, if it doesn’t get too 
hot again while he is writing and 
make him forsake the job. 

His review begins in the same old 
way, to wit, that when it comes to 
putting on musical shows beautifully, 
Papa Ziegfeld is without an equal. 
He has been writing that sentence for 
sO many years now that you are prob- 
ably tired of dishing out your good 
money for repetitions of it. Yet it 
is as true today as it was when first 
he set it down. There is still no one 
in Europe to beat Papa at his elected 
task and there is still no one over 
here, although now and again in both 
places some boy may pop up with a 
fair approximation of his stage. In 
Europe, the German Charell is the 
only producer to get within hailing dis- 
tance of him, and Charell has yet to 
put on a girl show without a disturb- 
ing display of chapped and reddish 
knees, visible hooks and eyes, and the 
smell of cheap cosmetics. In the way 
of scenic decoration, he is at times up 
to Ziegfeld, but when his girls come 
out—despite his elaborate lighting 
hocus-pocus—the exhibit begins to go 
very minsky. In America, Hassard 
Short once in a while manages to 
achieve some trace of the maestro’s 
illusion and delicacy, at least in the 
way of lighting and décor, but when it 
gets to the girls, he is still miles be- 
hind the aforementioned maestro. 

There are some, of course, who still 
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believe that girls are and should be 
the least part of a girl show, just as 
there are some who still believe that 
alcohol should be the least part of 
drinks. Such music show prohibi- 
tionists—among whom, I regret to re- 
port, one discovers one or two of my 
otherwise meritorious if ageing col- 
leagues—contend that there is some- 
thing infra dignitatem in an evening 
occupied largely in looking at lovely 
specimens of the female sex and that 
any serious critic should rather oc- 
cupy himself in listening to scores by 
Herman Hupfeld and Melville Gid- 
eon, lyrics by Walter Donaldson and 
Edward Eliscu, whimsies by John 
Murray Anderson and Eddie Welch, 
and plots by Fanny Todd Mitchell. 
Well, every man to his own taste. As 
for mine, when I am invited to review 
a girl show, I go to see a girl show 
and I am put out when, instead of 
giving me a girl show and a damned 
good-looking one, they give me only a 
squad of bedraggled hussies and try 
to make me think I’m enjoying my- 
self by interrupting the pie-faced, 
fat-legged parade with jokes and 
tunes, usually awful. 

Ziegfeld, whatever his faults in the 
other departments of revue, never 
cheats in this direction. He an- 
nounces that he offers a beautiful girl 
show and that is exactly what he gives 
you. He devotes all the attention to 
the girls that other producers devote 
to songs, wheezes and lyrics about the 
romance of the Congo. True enough, 
a measure of public opinion still idiot- 
ically insists that he go in for such 
depressing items along with the other 
producers, and he duly and painfully 
obliges. But he does it left-handedly, 
his chief interest remaining always 
the fair ones. Take away all his 
tunes, all his lyrics and all his jokes 
and give him merely Joseph Urban, 
fifty or sixty girls and a keg of tal- 
cum powder and his “Follies’’ would 
be just as good a show as it is—in 
fact, perhaps a lot better. For he 


can dramatize girls the way no other 
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producer can. He can take a various 
assortment of them, most of whom 
naturally or in other hands wouldn't 
be worth a second glance, and with 
that peculiar cunning of his convert 
them into what appear to be lovely 
and glamorous creatures. With silks 
and paint and powder and lighting, he 
can create the illusion of feminine 
beauty even where beauty isn’t. It is 
a trick that no other producer I know 
of has ever succeeded in mastering, 
the proof whereof is that when these 
selfsame girls are seen on other revue 
stages they look no more like their 
Ziegfelded selves than their mothers 
do, 

Which is enough space devoted to 
that. 

As for the lesser features of this 
year’s “Follies,” I can’t say as much, 
although several of its ingredients are 
pretty good in their way. A ballet 
called “Illusion in White,” performed 
by a group of Albertina Rasch 
dancers, is decidedly effective, Zieg- 
feld having made even Albertina 
Rasch dancers look like “Follies” 
girls. A sketch called “Victim of the 
Talkies” is amusing, and a_ radio 
burlesque called “Clinching the Sale” 
has its points. But above everything, 
it is a matter of the girls. From the 
moment the first curtain goes up and 
displays a stage full of them in pink 
organdie—I am told it’s organdie— 
to the time the last curtain falls and 
displays a stage full of them in what- 
ever it is their dresses are made of, 
it is the girls that count. Harry 
Richman may give his imitation of 
Al Jolson, Jack Pearl may sputter 
German dialect, warblers may period- 
ically sing of sunny Southern smiles, 
harvest moons and how much the one 
made the other love him, and other 
such interruptions may lend to the 
proceedings what the boobs call 
variety, but no critic in his right 
senses gives a hoot. For it’s a girl 
show, ain’t it?, and a Ziegfeld girl 
show, so what tell? Strike up the 

(Continued on page 32) 
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September of an Hotel Proprietor 

ovu’vE seen me in your hotel for the last time! You 
came out to say good-bye to every other departing 
guest, but the day we went home the bell captain said you 
couldn’t leave your room because of a sore throat. Sore 
throat nothing! You just wanted to be mean to us be- 
cause my wife complained to some of the other guests 
that there were mice in our room.” 

“...and though we had a lovely time at your hotel, I 
want to report the loss of one gold cuff link somewhere 
between the sun porch and the lake. Will you please see 
that your employees are searched before they leave the 
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“Good? 


They’ve Got ta Be Good!” 
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“There’s one nice thing about this job—it keeps you 
out in the open ar.” 


hotel, every inch of ground is carefully gone over, because 
the cuff link is a gift from my Aunt Hattie, and I wouldn't 
want to lose it for the world.” 

“... and we’ve not been feeling right since that first 
week at your hotel. The doctor says it might have been 
caused by some food, and as the only place we took our 
meals was with you, I feel that you are morally obligated 
to send as a check for doctor’s fees and medicines, which 
amount to $45.” 


«“ 


. . - and I turned my ankle while 
a coming out of your bowling alleys one 
morning early in July. My ankle start- 
ed to swell again this morning, and I 
want $500 damages or I shall tell ali of 


my friends never to go near your 
place.” 


“. and you're a faker and liar! I 
went fishing twice during the three 
weeks I stopped at your place and all 
I caught was a three-inch sunfish. | 
certainly think you could have arranged 
for me to get a couple of bass and a 
few pickerel, but I suppose you lose 
interest in a guest as soon as he arrives, 
you big four-flusher, you!” 


—ArTHUR LIPPMANN 


Consolation 


Lo of great men all remind us 
That, though we move in lesser 
fields, 

Our lives are not strung out behind us 

To pad the news in movie reels! 
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“Makes yer realize th’ sort o voyage Columbus ’ad, don’t it, Bill?” 
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Snappy Road Work 


N?vee having had a vacation in my 

ten years of hard labor—if you 
care to call it that—last week I de- 
cided to take a relaxing holiday from 
my arduous duties as New York 
Speakeasy Correspondent for the 
Sophomoralists of America. So I 
climbed into my rusty Ford and 
dashed, hell-bent-for-sin, around the 
roads of New England and upper 
New York in the general direction of 
the Great American Oasis: Montreal. 
I had a secondary purpose in mind: it 
was to blacken the name of Jeff 
Machamer at all the better girls’ 
schools of the Northeast. I covered 
about 1,100 miles, 900 of which I'd 
like to say were detours, but I can- 
not, strictly speaking, since the roads 
are pretty wonderful nowadays. 

I met with the following adven- 
tures: I saw almost all the Christian 
Science churches of New England. I 
saw the House of David play a game 
of baseball with the Plattsburgers 
and wondered what was the relation- 
ship between baseballs, whiskers and 
God. I visited Woodstock, Vermont, 
and spent a night at the White Cup- 
board Inn as guest of Rob Royce, 
who is an amateur furniture design- 
er, printer, photographer and Irish 
dreamer to boot. The inn is marvel- 
ous, being jazzy Colonial in style but 
not in comfort. No Colonial ever was 
as comfortable as Rob can make you. 

Next door to the inn was Coolidge’s 
dentist and across the way was his 
barber, and was I impressed ! Coolidge, 
it seems, summers at Plymouth, N. H., 








five miles away, at his father’s old 
house and shops, has his morals over- 
hauled and oil changed at Woodstock, 
the nearest town. Rob told me that 
Coolidge’s father used to charge ten 
cents a handshake when Cal was first 
elected, but Cal put a stop to that. 

In Woodstock I met Lynn Montross, 
the writer, and found that Lois was in 
New York getting a new marriage 
ticket and that Winchell hadn’t heard 
yet. I narrowly missed meeting Sin- 
clair Lewis and Henry Mencken, 
which I considered lucky; their stuff 
isn’t so good any more or allowed in 
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the nicer homes. I dropped 
over to Tom Brockaway’'s 
at Hanover, where Tom 
lectures history to the 
Dartmouthers between ski- 
ing (pronounced she-ing: 
another winter sport). I 
don’t know what Tom’s 
lectures are like, but I 
know if he serves his stu- 
dents the foaming, beauti- 
ful amber brew he served 
me, his history course must 
be one long, crowded after- 
noon at an intellectual tav- 
ern. Tom gave me his brew 
formula, which I will free- 
ly pass on to you for 
$3,500, which is _practi- 
cally giving it away. 

Tom tried to dissuade me from go- 
ing on, promising me all the discom- 
forts of the trip if I stayed on with 
him. But I must have my life first- 
hand in the raw, so on I went. 

From Tom’s I skirted around Lake 
George and skittered along Lake 
Champlain, mistaking the town of 
Lake George at first for Long Beach. 
It has gone to the hot-dog stands so 
badly since I last saw it several years 
ago. Lake Champlain proved more vir- 
ginal, and I luckily got thru Ticon- 
deroga, N. Y., without having to visit 
the American Field Museum (full o: 
flintlocks and other bores). From 
then on nothing happened until I got 
to Montreal, except that the clutch of 
the car went the way of all junk, and 
I got my first impressions of Montreal 
from traffic jams I caused stalling 
along St. Catherine Street. 

Montreal is always the same and 
they feel no depression there. Since 
the average profit the Canadian rakes 
in. hovers around 6,000% (except on 
beer), Canada’ll never be able to 
spend all its hoardings for the next 
thirty years, by which time there will 
be no more depression. Moreover, 
everybody has a job: cleaning suck- 
ers. And, of course, how can anyone 
be depressed with so much pure ex- 
hilarator at his elbow to chase threat- 
ening blues? 

Incidentally, Montreal has taken 
the place of Paris as a place to meet 
everybody from your home town. In 
other words, you go there to get away 
from everybody you intend to run into 
later. They are putting up a lot of 
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skyscrapers there now (some of them 
ictually protrude six stories above the 
ground), and if you live in New York 
ind are used to sleeping amid the 
sound of riveting and can’t get enough 
din due to the depression in the build- 
ing business, you can catch up in your 
sleeping at Montreal. 

I spent a night in Montreal, during 
which I polished off all I had to do, 
including quite a cargo of small col- 
ored fluids. The next morning, slight- 
ly the better for a Jr. cocktail ( 14, Pix 
Up, 4 Jitters, add water), I was off 
home Post-and-Gatty | style. 
Incidentally, I found out they do not 
( ish checks (called cheques ) in Can- 
ida with on their faces. In 
fact, they don’t smile or cash them. 
The rumor that all a Canadian does 
nowadays is sit around waiting for an 


again, 


smiles 


American to appear with a large piece 
of rubber check is all wet. 

Also they have a very good Ford 
hospital in town, where they can over- 
haul your car, from valve cap to trans- 
in about six hours. Either 
that or they give you a new car, I 
can’t remember which. That they 
charge enough, I do remember. There 
is a 40°% duty on all auto parts, so it 
would be wiser to come by foot than 
The Mount Royal, Ritz and 
Windsor hotels, of course, are quite 
Judge Juniorish, and Jack Denny’s 
music is swell at the first named. 

Anyway, I made for the border the 
morning after, and after a happy 
drive from the land of the spree to the 
home of the crave, I was held up at the 
border at the Trout River, N, Y., port 


mission, 


auto. 
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of entry, by the most lobster-faced, 
insulting immigration inspector wom- 
an ever bore, but was finally released 
after a bitter, World-War exchange of 
pleasantries in which everything went. 
In other words, for ’Evven’s sake, 
should you go to Canada, go plastered 
with tattooed American flags, birth 
certificates, report cards, fingerprints 
and letters from your minister. It’s 
a cinch to get in but tough to get out. 

However, I’ve got a good idea. I’m 
going to get married and, plastered 
with credentials, drive to Canada and 
then come back with my wife in a sack 
in the seat. I, who will be 
driving, will explain, when the offi- 
cials discover her, that she is my wife 
and a wee Which 
would probably lead to an argument 
(something wrong there) and 
arrest. But then we'd have a swell 
case against the government, for what 
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false 
could they, in such cires, really have 


Mr. and Mrs. 


There’s no law against eccentrics trav- 


on Judge Junior? 
eling by sack, is there? 

Home after this thru the Adiron- 
dacks, which are exclusively beauti- 
ful, and down thru New Hampshire, 
where the roads are pretty poor and 
terribly marked and where they'd 
charge a toll over the bridgework in 
your mouth if they had a little more 
nerve. 

Eye-Queues 

Te next one has been sent in by so 

many fans (anxious to be origi- 
nal), I’m going to run it baksheesh. 
It would be impossible to split the 
three dollahs due into as many parts as 
would be necessary to pay out to all 
its senders-in: A man got on a street- 
car and proffered the conductor a dol- 
lar bill. The conductor said “I can’t 
change a dollar, mister, but I can 


change a five!” How come? 


—— 
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JUNIOR HAS “TROUBLE BRINGING “THE LEGAL WIFE IN FROM CANADA! 


y A MAK 
7], \NHO AN SMOKE 
AGGAR IAFIHE PAW! 


After each man had shaken hands 
once with each of the other men at a 
gathering, it was found that 66 hand- 
shakes had been exchanged. How 
many men were present? 

Last week’s—No. 1: Put the hankie 
on the table, fold the arms, placing 
the right hand over the left elbow and 
the left hand under the right elbow. 
Then grasp the handkerchief and pull 
the hands thru without letting go of it. 

No. 2: Little Cynthia was right. If 
you will look at the second hand, you 
will see that it forms two sets of cir- 
concentric to each other—made 
by each end of the hand. Hence her 
figures included all of Oglethorpe’s 
and 1,440 besides: the number formed 
by the small end of the second hand. 
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Vanishing Americans 


Gome years ago the Hungarian patri- 
‘ots presented the city of New 
York with a fine statue of Kossuth, 
the revolutionist. It unveiled 
with great solemnity and ceremony. 
Speeches were made, guns fired, and 
(Continued on page 28) 
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“You! Sittin’ esau all day; and look at the holes in these socks! 








“Well, what do they make spats for?” 


———— 





Investigating Interlude 


] ANSWERED the phone, and it was 
Chatfield, our police reporter. 
“Anything new, Chat?” I asked. 
“Not much—I just wanted to know 

what you use on your hair.’ 

I was about to hang up when I 
thought and asked, “Got a story?” 

“Stick-up at the First National 
Bank is all.” 

I hollered to the city editor, who 
hollered for reporters and photogra 
phers to hop to the bank. The man 
aging editor hollered for space on 
page one. The news editor hollered 
for another re-write man to take the 
story from me as I got it from Chat- 
field, and we were practically ready. 

I said to Chatfield: “Shoot!” 

Chatfield said: “Get it!” 

“At 2:45 p. m. today Special Officer 
McLarnin—‘m’ as in Mark, ‘c’ as in 
Cleo, ‘l as in Lefty Louie, ‘a’ as in 
animal, ‘r’ as in remember the five 
bucks you owe me, ‘n as in no [I 
didn’t think you would, ‘i as in Ina, 
and ‘n’ as in not this afternoon, Joe.” 

“Got it,” I said; “initials?” 

a he 

we 

“Special Officer J. C. McLarnin ar- 
rested a man giving his name as Tom 
Smith—which. by the way, Police 
Chief O’ Rourke believes is false—in 
the act of stealing $62.25 from the 
First National Bank.” 

“Is that all?” I asked. “How did 
he get it?” 

“Just reached his hand into the 
cashier's cage and took it.” 

“Huh,” I said, “things are coming 
to a pretty pass when a guy reaches 
into a bank till and, without a by- 
your-leave, takes $62.” 

“Sixty-two dollars and twenty-five 
cents,” corrected Chatfield. ““O’ Rourke 
says that police will conduct a rigid 
investigation tomorrow.” 

“Investigation of what?” 
“this fellow Smith?” 

“No. Of the bank.” 

“T get it,” I said. “You mean they 
will examine the cashiers’ cages to 
make sure no one can just dip in and 
get a handful of dollars willy-nilly.” 

“Stupid!” Chatfield shouted. “I 
said that the police will conduct a 
thorough examination of the bank to- 
morrow.” 

“Why?” I asked as patiently as 
possible. 

“To find out how the devil the bank 
ever got hold of $62.25!” 

—D. S. L. 


I asked, 


Price Cut 
Farmer Bill—I see you’ve reduced 
the fine for speeding from $10 to $5. 
Country Judge—Yes, the autoists 
were beginning to slow up. 
— PATHFINDER 
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M r. Stuart CuHase’s is the convic- 
A 


tion that the machine is a Frank- 
enstein monster busy swallowing man; 
that industrial civilization is just a big 
gyp desigaed to mulct Mr. Ultimate 
Consumer; and that the working man 
is a robot being ground into oblivion 
beneath the rubber heels of the capi 
talists. Always hoping to be fair. he 
writes provocative books which are 
terrifying in that, while intending to 
debunk large capitalistic hoaxes or 
garrote industrial civilization, they 
always scare the wits out of the read- 
er—his facts, surmises and prophecies 
are so damning and awesome. The 
reader usually gets the feeling that 
everything is pretty awful and that 
he ought to do something about it be- 
fore things go black forever. But 
Mr. Chase usually advises the wrong 
thing. Recently Mr. Chase wrote a 
book called ““Men and Machines”’ that 
so fascinated and terrified us with the 
horrors of machine civilization’ we 
abandoned our Ford and took to rid- 
ing to the station every morning by 
oxcart. This, however, made us so late 
for work we stood in danger of losing 
our job, and so it was either jettison- 
ing Mr. Chase’s opinions or being 
swallowed by the machine. 

And that’s the way with Mr. Chase's 
opinions. He has an extremely lib- 
eral attitude, but he has the conscience 
and imagination of a damnation-shout- 
ing priest. 
point is highly infectious and he makes 
his readers long to give up the pains 
and trials of modern civilization and 
sink back into the womb of an earth- 
ly, primitive paradise. But it is a re- 
trogressive and weak viewpoint we 
think. Idealistically, he may have the 
right dope; practically. like all soft- 
minded intellectuals, he lacks courage 
and is too vague for pragmatic pur- 


His retrogressive view- 


poses. 

Now Mr. Chase has re-discovered 
Mexico and found some use for it! 
There it lay, quiet and dirty, aban- 
doned as last year’s copy by even the 
Hearst editorial writers, annoying no 
one except border sheriffs with a 
bloodlust, and living a fly-specked veg- 
etable life under the hot sun till Mr. 
Chase swooped down on it on his little 
burro to see if it had anything to offer 
America, in the shape of a model for 
Mr. Chase’s dream ideal of perfect 
civilization. What he saw, heard, 
smelled and felt he put down on 
a book-of-the-month-selection called 
“Mexico, a Study in Two Americas.” 
All hail to the statistic-laden Cortez 
of the (weekly) Nation! 

Mr. Chase saw, heard, smelt and 
felt plenty. His sensations make the 


AUVGING™ BOOKS 


ost informative, entertaining book on 
Mexico we've yet laid iris to. But, as 
we've hinted, Mr. Chase was no simple 
Cook’s tourist. He had come to cure 
some ills. So, instead of taking every- 
thing for what it was, he went to work 
and started a lot of pretty odorous 
comparing. Selecting a typical Amer- 
ican town, “‘“Middletown” ( Muncie, In- 
diana), he stacked it up against a 
tvpical Mexican village and found 
Middletown wanting. 


Middle town he saw in the throes of 
depression; hundreds of men out of 
work; everybody living in the ques- 
tionable comforts provided by the fac- 
tories, such as plumbing, motor cars 
and washing machines; not enough 
food to go around. But ah! here in 
Tepoztlan, Mexico, everything was the 
way it was back in Eden (only a little 
smellier). No terrible mail-order tools 
were to be seen to help in the garden- 
ing or in the home. Tho there were a 
few sewing machines, thank goodness 
the wooden plow was still in use. Yes, 
perhaps some women were so corrupt- 
ed by civilization as to be using a 
Ford engine to grind corn—it did 
spoil the picturesque effect of using 
two pounding-stones—but how can 
you keep a man like Ford in his own 
back vard? Further, every third day 
everybody laid off doing nothing and 
went to the fiesta, where the principal 
amusements were bell-ringing, shoot- 
ing off fireworks and guns, gambling 
and praying. And where in Middle- 
town could you have such real sport? 
None of the greasers could read, but 
reading leads to dangerous things like 
the necessity for book critics. There 
was, lastly, enough corn to go round 
and last the whole yvear—nobody was 
hungry, no 


de pression—eve rvbody 


was happy in a dirty pagan way. 


W ELL, by this time you may have 


caught on to what we've been try 
ing to tell you. We'll lay off Mons. 
Chase. But it does seem to us—de- 
pression or no depression—if you'd 
rather live in a hot, squalid country 
in a one-room house, with three babies, 
cats, dogs, chickens and hogs sharing 
vour bed and board with you, rather 
than in a house with plumbing, a ga- 
rage, and separate dormitories for the 
livestock, that’s your business. We 
know what we like. Also, we think 
Mr. Chase is a bit hysteric in his sug- 
gestions that there ought to be a little 
Mexico introduced into every Middle- 
town. We think different. We think 
there once was—but thank goodness 
we've cleaned it up. The necessity 
now seems to go on from where we've 
arrived. —Terp SHANE 








When you eal 
too fast and 


your lids hang 





digestion 


_ Ever blame your hurried-up lunch 
|and over-taxed digestion for that 
dreadful afternoon drowsiness? 

Then chew a stick of Beeman’s 
after eating. It’s the pepsin gum— 
the most pleasant of all digestive 
aids that was perfected by Dr. 
Beeman over 30 years ago. 

You'll love this delicious chewing 
gum that millions now prefer—for 
its full rich flavor, its satisfying 
smoothness and for the way it 
aids digestion. Ask for a pack of 
Beeman’s when you pay your 
luncheon check. 


BEEMAN’S 
PEPSIN GUM 
aids digestion 
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THIRD ANNUAL 


SPONSORED BY 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 
MAZDA LAMPS 


Special Prizes from General Electric Co. 


ELECTRIC KITCHEN 
As described on page one. 

HOME RELIGHTED 
Prize winner's home to be completely relighted 
{appropriate fixtures and lamps. with necessary 
rewiring), by expert in illumination and deco- 
ration. The latest achievements in scientitic 
lighting. 

COMPLETE PHOTOFLASH OUTFITS 
Including lamps and equipment for amateur 
photography indoors or outdoors, day or night. 


GENERAL ELECTRIC CLOCKS 
Hostess model electric clocks tor the kitchen, 
finished in various colors, five inch dial, chrome 
trimmed. 
Dura Silver metal case alarm clocks, illumi- 
nated with bright and dim control, suitable 
tor any room. 


GENERAL ELECTRIC SUNLAMPS 


Floor models utilizing type $1 Mazda Sunlight 
Lamp, finished in bronze or ivory. 

lable model utilizing type $1 Mazdo Sunlight 
Lamp, finished in bronze or ivory. 

Foor models, lighter model, utilizing the new 
type S2 Mazda Sunlight Lamp. finished in 
bronze or ivory. 

lable Model, lighter model, utilizing the new 
type S2 Mazda Sunlight Lamp, finished in 
bronze or ivory. 


ADDITIONAL 


SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 


Kungsholm West Indies Cruise. Eighteen-day 
cruise for two people by the Swedish 
American Line to the West Indies and South 
America. 


THE SUNSHINE ROUTE 
Trip tor one to Mexico City and return. Rail- 
road transportation and Pullmar Section trom 
winner's home and routea by the Missouri 
Pacific Lines. 

CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES LIMITED 
Round trip, tor two people, to Quebec, 
Murray Bay and The Saguenay. with stopover 
for a day or two at the Manoir Richelieu. 
Entire trip including meals. 


BENRUS WATCH COMPANY 
Benrus Watches — “Official Watch of 
America’s leading airways.” 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, INC. 
Royal Portable Typewriters. 
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AUTOMATIC RADIO-PHONOGRAPH 
COMBINATION 


One ot the most remarkable sets in the G-E 
line. Combines tinest radio reception, phono- 
graph with automatic record changing and 
home recording. Radio is a 10-tube super- 
heterodyne with two 247 Pentodes. Auto 
matic volume control of improved type. 
Doubly shielded, the outer shield acting as a 
Helmholtz Resonator. Dynamic speaker. 
Truly beautiful Queen Anne cabinet. Brown 
walnut, with center-matched butt walnut 
panels and doors, and hand-rubbed wax 
finish. Plays ten 10-inch records tor approxi- 
mately 30 minutes betore repeating. Tremen 
dously improved home recording on 10-inct 
records is accomplished with no eftort or com- 
plications. Merely sing, play or talk into a 
specially designed studio type microphone and 
then play the record back with remarkable 
volume and fidelity. No waiting or delay. 
Records both radio programs and “home 
entertainment.” 


ASSORTMENTS OF G-E MAZDA LAMPS 


For the home, including tancy shopes and 
colors as well as standord inside trost lamp 
of various sizes. Sufficient lamps in an as- 
sortment to completely relight an average 
home. 


PRIZES 
COMMUNITY CHINA AND PLATE 


Sixty-seven piece Dinner Set of Community 
China, the beautiful new Oneida Community 
product. Service for eight. Choice of three 
designs, Noblesse, Grosvenor and Deauville. 


A Patrician three-piece Community Plate Tec 
Set. 


TAYLOR INSTRUMENT COMPANIES 


Banjo Type, Standard Pattern, and new Model! 
of Chromium and Aluminum Stormoguides. 


BAUSCH & LOMB OPTICAL CO. 
Stereo-Prism Binocular with sole leather cose 
and strap. 

New Gem Microscope and Science Kit in 
velvet lined case. 
Gold Sport Glass with leather vanity case 


C. F. RUMPP & SONS, INC. 
Jewel Box. 
Ostrich Skin Handbag. 
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LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


Starts September 26th issue of JUDCE 


See Page One for Opening Announcement and Principal Prizes 


ADDITIONAL PRIZES 


BENSON & HEDGES 


Prizes for smokers. 


THE LUDINGTON LINE 
Round trip for two persons between New York 
i and Washington, D. C., by Ludington 


motored Stinson plane. 


BEECH- NUT PACKING COMPANY 


Baskets of fine assorted food delicacies. 


JORRSSONS & JOHNSON 


yusekits and Autokits 


MOUQUIN, INC. 
Hand-painted Japanese Baskets, each con- 
taining glace fruits, Russian Caviar, Grena- 
dine, French bouillon tablets, clear green 
turtle soup with sherry, plum pudding, Virginia 
fruit cake, chocolate fudge sauce, brandied 
fruit salad, sas olives. 
Special packages of Glace Fruits in fancy 
glass. 

L. E. WATERMAN COMPANY 
Patrician Pen and Pencil sets in attractive 
cases. The Patrician is the aristocrat of 
Waterman's line, and is known as the World's 
most beautiful Pen. Any style of pen point. 


THE RUMIDOR CORPORATION 
Goldplated, Silver, Small Gold, Chromium, 
pigskin-covered and leather-covered Rumidors. 


LORRAINE METAL 
MANUFACTURING CO. 
Leg-O-Matic Folding Card Table and Chair 


Sets. 


JOHN WANAMAKER 
Silver King Golf Balls 


STE. CLAIRE GOLF PRODUCTS CO. 
Sets of Ste. Claire built-to-order wood clubs. 
Made of True Temper Steel Shafts and fitted 
with genuine Pyratone Sheaths, fancy insert 
faces and fancy back weights. They will be 
built to fit the winner. 


THE UNITED STATES 
PLAYING CARD CO. 


Duplicate Boards. 
Congress Playing Cards. 


C. S. HAMMOND & CO. 
New World Loose Leaf Atlases. 
Furniture Stand Movable Meridian Globes. 
Floor Stand Movable Meridian Globes. 
Movable Meridian Table Globes. 
PYRENE MANUFACTURING CO. 
Chromium-Plated Pyrene Fire Extinguishers. 


HICKOK MANUFACTURING CO. 
The new "Belt Watches." Watches complete 
with Live Leather Belts. 


THE PARKER PEN COMPANY 
Parker Bridge Sets in gray suéde boxes. Four 
scoring bases with black and red Midget Vest 
Parker Pencils. Bases chrome-plated. with 
ivory-topped surfaces and the four suits in 
color. 


HILLERICH & BRADSBY CO. 
Sets of Grand Slam Golf Clubs, Each set 
consists of six irons, which may be selected 
according to winner's choice of size and 
weight 


LIGHTOLIER COMPANY 

an olier Floor Lamp, equipped with a hand- 
ome parchment shade with a modern design 
opliquéd in black and chromium. 
ghtolier Floor Lamp, providing indirect 
lighting; furnished with amber urn and finished 
in lustrous gold plate. 
Lightolt ier Fone Lamp, equipped with pleated 
silk and velvet shade. Metal base ornamented 
with Ebony and Enamel. 
Lightolier Floor Lamp, handsomely decorated 
and equipped with indirect lighting. 


BRADY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
rady Daylite Lamp and Smoker. Equipped 
ith scientific daylite lenses which filter to the 
xact quality of dayli ght. Ash tray, ‘er dor, 
electric cigarette lighter. 


ROBINSON MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY 


5-in-|'" Robinson ‘'Reminders." 


THE DE VILBISS COMPANY 
Gold-ornamented Perfume Atomizers. 
Vanity Set consisting of perfume atomizer, 
perfume dropper, powder jar and pin tray in 
silk-lined gift box. Perfume atomizers in 
beautiful metal and painted finish. 

FIFTH AVENUE STATIONERS 
Sets of playing cards with the winner's 
monogram. Six decks to each set, enclosed 


in beautiful black suéde case trimmed with dull 
gold. Cards gold edged. 


L. BROMM BAKING CO., INC. 
Old Virginia Fruit Cakes. 


BUSSMANN MFG. CO. 
Buss Lights with handsomely decorated metal 
shades. 

BEARDSLEE CHANDELIER 


MANUFACTURING CO. 


Beverly Movable Brackets. 
Beardslee Sun Lamp. 


BENJAMIN ELECTRIC MFG. CO. 


Unit Package Reflectors. 
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Breakfast is on 
your host...not on 
your bill 


Delightfully different is the 
Continental break fast that awaits 
your pleasure each morning at 
the Barbizon-Plaza—piaced in a 
special recess in your door. No 
charge, no tip, no delay. 

Yet it is but one of many un- 
usual and appreciated courtesies 
tendered you at this new and 
modern hotel. 

Overlooking Central Park, yet 
just around the corner from the 
smart shops, theatres, and clubs, 
ihe Barbizon-Plaza offers peace 
and quiet in the very heart of 
everything gay and worthwhile. 

Surprisingly moderate in cost 
as well, with rates commencing at 
$17.00 per week, $3.00 per day. 

Of course, there is a radio in 
every room, 


BARBIZON- 
PLAZA 


ZBOTE L 
101 West 58th Street 
central park south 
new york 


Room, Bath and Continental Breakfast 
from $17.00 Weekly... From $3.00 Daily 


QLQQLARAAAHAAAARAAAANRAAAAAHD 
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HOW GwmD \e 
rat PPI IDGE 


Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the Nationat and Internationai Bridge and Whist Championship 


The se who follow this department of Judge will understana why the late Wilbur C. White head said 
‘Sidney Lens tc «ndoubtedly the most remarkable cara player the world has ever known. 

Mr. Lenz wili wei me cor respondence from Judge readers and will giwe advice and answer question 
related to Auctiox. and Contract, trovided correspondents send stamped, addressed envelopes for repiy 


HE Third Annual Bridge Contest 

commencing in Judge on Septem- 
ber 26th, will be conducted on the 
One-Two-Three System of Contract 
bidding. In next week’s issue will be 
given a summary of this system. The 
contest will feature a number of situ- 
ations that confront the player in 
almost every session at the card table. 
In certain problems, as in actual play, 
two hands will be seen, that of the 
dummy and that of the player making 
the decision. All the bidding will be 
reviewed, so the player is ‘n precisely 
the same position as in real play. A 
great number of rubbers are won and 
lost, according to the procedure at a 
critical point in each game. There is 
usually something in the bidding or 
play that offers a clue to the observant 
student as to the best course to pur- 
sue. A good guesser might do as well 
as a fine card-reader, were it not that 
each contestant will be required to 
state the reason for the preferred 
play. At Contract Bridge card-read- 
ing is an art even more useful than 
the alibi. It is lots more fun winning 
than having a plausible reason for 
losing. I have received many re- 
quests to explain exactly what is 
meant by card-reading, and possibly 
a simple example may prove helpful, 

Let us say a player obtains the 
contract at No Trumps and the open- 
ing lead is the two of Clubs which the 
deciarant wins. Holding five Dia- 
monds headed by the Ace-Queen- 
Jack, he leads the Ace and the op- 
ponent on the left plays the King. 
Up to this point only one card has 
been played by the opponent on the 
right, but nevertheless the declarant 
informs him that his original holding 
consisted of one Spade, five Hearts 
four Diamonds and three Clubs. 

It appears like necromancy to the 
novice, but it’s all really quite simple. 
The opening of the two showed four 
cards in that suit. The fall of the 
King, with the Queen in view, marks 
a singleton. 
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At No Trumps, the longest suit is 
generally opened so the leader can 
not have had a five-card suit te lead 
from and must have had three suits 
of four cards each. 


Adding the cards in dummy and 
own hand and subtracting the total 
from the magic number “thirteen’”— 
and there you have card-reading. 

In case somebody failed to discover 
now the West player was rooked out 
of the King of trumps in last week’s 
illustrative deal, I will elucidate. 
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South played the deal at Hearts 
and after trumping the third round 
of Clubs and leading the Queen-Jack 
of Hearts, East showed out. Now. 
dummy held the lone Ace and West 
had the King-seven, so it did not seem 
possible that the hand could be pre 
vented from making a trump trick and 
thereby defeating the contract of four 
Hearts. However, there is an old 
bridge adage which eloquently and 
elegantly declaims that there is more 
than one way of skinning a cat and 
West, though a lady, was a bit kit- 
tenish. 

By the simple process of cashing in 
three tricks in Spades and two in 
Diamonds and then throwing East in 
the lead with the high Diamond, ther 
was nothing left for East at the 
twelfth trick but to lead a Club or a 























Spade. South played the nine of 
trumps and if West overtrumped it 
was hopeless while, on an undertrump, 
dummy was in position to discard the 
Diamond. 

It is interesting to note that on 
double-dummy play 
discarded a 
round of trumps and the hand would 
have been defeated. 


East could have 


Diamond on the second 


I Thought I'd Die! 
[° happened back stage at the Cohan 


where Heywood  Broun’s show 
‘Shoot the Works!” is playing. A lad 


ankled in, asked for Broun, and said: 

I’m a lightning calculator, can you 
use me?” 

“What's a lightning 
asked Heywood. 

“Oh,” said the applicant, “you 
simply write down a long series of 
I look at them a 
moment, then I turn my back, and I 
either add, subtract or multiply them 
for you as fast as lightning.” 

“That Broun, 
‘call me at noon tomorrow at Bar- 
clay 7-3221.” 


“Hmmm,” 


calculator?” 


numbers on a board. 


sounds fine,” said 


hmmm ’d the lightning 
“would you mind writing 
that number down?” 

—WatLter WINCHELL, 


in the Daily Mirror 


calculator, 


Mistress—The last maid I had was 
too fond of policemen, Mary. I shall 
expect you to avoid them. 

New Maid—Don’t worry about 


that, ma’am. I ’ates the sight of ‘em. 
My father’s a burglar. 
MaNcHEsTER EVENING NEws 


Plaint of a Mere Man 
H ’s something that disturbs my 


days, 

The constant spread of mayonnais¢ 
At luncheon, dinner, supper, tea, 
They serve it out in gobs to me; 

It overflows in oozy streams 

On salads, fruits, into my dreams; 
Won't someone please find means 

and ways 

To check this flow of mavonnaist ° 

PATHFINDER 


“The women out our way have 
formed a secret society.” 
“Tut! Women don't know how to 


keep secrets.” 
“But this society isn’t to keep se- 
crets; it’s to tell them.” 


Boston TRANSCRIPT 


Well, we've had one good laugh 
this month anyway. We've just heard 
that our maid has got a job in a china 
store. 


—Dvusiin OPINION 


Old Gentleman (bewildered at an 
wedding Are you the 


bridegroom: 


elaborate 
Young Man—No, sir. I was elimi- 
nated in the semifinals. 
ANNAPOLIs Loa 


Sign of the Times 


Have you heard of the unemployed 
man who put a sign on his gate read 
ing: “Agents, 
Keep Out. 
the Porch’? 


solicitors, ete., ete. 
Beware of the Wolf on 
PATHFINDER 















































? WISE... really 


shrewd... voyagers 


plan to sail when 


the PARIS sails / 


HE really clever Transatlantic traveller 

(if you can get him or her to talk ways and 
means) scans the sailing list for the next depar- 
ture of the Paris—then bases dates on that. 


There is growing a large “‘inside-stuff-society” 
of people who regard her as the ship: her sur- 
prising number of uncommonly large and lovely 
(and uncommonly 
sixteen suites with private glass breakfast-rooms 


inexpensive) cabins; her 


facing the ocean; her restrained modern decora- 





STATEROOM 483 


tion; her speed; her solidity; and the friendly, 
trained civility of her people . .. all these are 
factors in their choice. Someone with a liking 
for phrases has called her “the aristocrat of the 
sea’’—and it’s pretty accurate. 

Comparisons are odious; to try to tag any 
French Liner is splitting hairs. But there is dis- 
tinction about this princess-royal of the fleet; she 
offers the traditional French Line luxury, its 








SMOKING SALON 





famous cooking, its gayety and its sense of being 
constantly looked-after-and never-bothered, 
with a special touch which is apparent to an 
increasing army of nice pe ople. 

Come to Pier ¢7 and see a friend of yours sail 
on the Paris. You'll see why. Or better—call the 
French Line or any author- 


yage that is 


» Ig State Street 
ized agent—and set out on a 


superlatively don. 
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HOT OFF 
THE GRIDDLE! 


FIRST EDITION 






(JUST RELEASED) 


r=" 


SIDNEY S. LENZ’ NEW BOOK 


on the 


OFFICIAL SYSTEM 
of 


CONTRACT BIDDING 


Mr. Lenz’ new system of Contract Bidding. which ic the basis of 
the Official System as adopted by the leading bridge authorities, 
eliminates all guessing, and definitely determines a Sridge hand 
as fair, good or very strong. 





This book is pocket size. thumb indexed and provides a ready 
reference on any point. It explains in detail quick-tricks, normal 
support. how and when to bid suits of one, two and three, the 
correct response to each bid, no trump bids, preemptive bids, ace 
showing, slam bids, non-demand bids, leads, ete. 


Every point of the new system of contract bidding is carefully 
illustrated opposite each page of text. 


All phases of the game have been carefully analyzed by Sidney S. 
Lenz, fourteen times National and International Bridge and Whist 
Champion. 


To get results—to win at Contract—use the 1-2-3. 





JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 18 tast 48th St.. New York City. 





Please send me........ copies of “1-2-3” by Sidney S. Lenz. $1.10 per copy. including 
shipping. I am enclosing $........ 

Send C. O. D. at $1.10 per copy, Parcel Post Collect........ copies of “1-2-3” by 
Sidney S. Lenz. 

NAME eee eee reer eee erereee ereeee eeeeeee *eeeeeee . en een ee | 
ADDRESS eee eeee eeeeeeeee ** er eee eee eee eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee eereeeeeeeene ereeeeeeeene 
4 ae Mth eibireendaheeeneshive eccccceccccceth Al Becces cocccccccce M1231 





WIGH WAT 


(Coxtinued frem page 21) 


) 
everybody went away bigger and bet- 
ter men, assured that here was a leg- 
acy for the ages. A few days later a 
heavy rainstorm came up and under 
its baneful influence the statue began 
slowly, solemnly, little by little. te 
melt away! 

Which isn’t a bad idea. Since th 
need fow statues seems to be a human 
vice. I should think if we followed 
this example we could have our stat- 
ues and lose them, too. Everybody 
admits the average life of a statue far 
outreaches its use. If they must be 
raised and speeches must be made at 
their unveiling, a statue carefully con- 
structed in good taste but of vanish- 
ing cream, guaranteed for two weeks’ 
durance, would just about fill the bill. 


Unimportant Items 


F you're off to Russia for a visit. 

take plenty of soap along and Jap- 
anese. Both are scarcer around than 
the Czar’s relatives. 

Yale freshmen smoke pipes with 
Harvard “Hs” and numerals. Are 
they daring! 

After reading Walter Winchell’s 
suggested slogan for Reuben’s deli- 
catessen: ““All You Can Eat for $30” 
—I forgive all his annoyance witheme, 

The subway around Grand Central 
Station is such a maze. should you be 
heading for a train and would like to 
make it on time, get off at a station 
this side of Grand Central and take 4 
taxi there. 

A couple of girls. named Sophie 
Millinery and Emma Gowns, have 
opened across the street. and I wish 
Dumb Dora were around to trace 
their ancestry. 

The Post Road thru Connecticut 
has been beautifully marked with 
signs denoting the speed you may 
travel at. Top speed varies according 
to the proximity of towns. crossroads 
and so forth, often running down as 
low as 15 and up as high as 65. The 
signs are exceptionally clear and glit- 
ter ip your car lights at night. I con- 
sider this the greatest progress made 
in automobile history since walking 
back was made unpopular. People 
want to go fast and have the right to 
go fast. Furthermore. why advertise 
a car’s ability to do 90 when the law 
allows only forty? 

The Chamber of Commerce town- 
ballyhooing signs have been merci- 
fully disappearing before you enter 
towns thruout New England. There 
was a time when it was every shop- 
keeper’s idea to get as many tourists 
as possible to go by his store front. 
It was good for business and often 
the traveler was held up for a long 

(Continued on page 31) 
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Cottector—That? That’s a chip of the old bock. 
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Axssent-Minpep Scuoot TeacHEr—Yes, you may leave the room. 
































“Say, I want a screen for this window.” 














Hotel New Yorker has served 28 
per cent more guests so far this 
year than in the same period 
last year. The reason? This is the 
hotel that gives you full value 
... rates $3.50 a day and up. 


HOTEL NEW YORKER 


34th Street at 8th Ave., New York 
RALPH HITZ, Managing Director 


NEW YORK'S MOST POPULAR HOTEL 








Magic 
_ FRAGRANCE! 


. yA 
| The pungent fragrance 
of Crown Lavender 
Smelling Salts acts like 


\ magic in relieving or- 
dinary headache. Clears 
the head, steadies the 
nerves, counteracts faint- 
ness andweariness. Sizes 

| for dressing table and 
purse. Sold everywhere. 
Schieffelin & Co., 16-26 
Cooper Sq., New York. 


own DER 
“ave ag SALTS 


Judge is uns for the acceptance by 
advertisers of the value of this magazine 
which makes it possible to announce that 
orders now scheduled for 1931 exceed total 
volume for 1930. 











Show a winning hand .. . 


Nails clean, neatly trimmed and 
shaped. So easy with the Gem 
Handy, compact. Carry in y 
pocket. Use in odd moments. "At 
drug and cutlery stores. Gem 50c, 
Gem Jr. 35c (illustrated). 
The H. C, COOK CO. 
3 Beaver St. Ansonia, Conn. 
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JUDGE PAYS $10.—«*”*”W 


For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 

















CROSS WORDS 


What a tourist does for home 
comfort? Wrong againl 
Yearns. And that's a mild 
one from the rollicking collec- 
tion of fifty of the best 
JUDGE cross word puzzles 
that our contributors have 
yet devised. You'll have to 
watch your step if you're go- 
ing to have the last word in 
this argument. 


Fifty snappy puzzles chuck 
full of wise-cracks and laugh- 
ter, any way you take ‘em, 
horizontal or vertical, all in 
JUDGE'S Third Cross Word 
Puzzle Book. 

Order your copy now. Five 
thousand rib-splitting laughs, 
all for $1.50. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO.,, Inc. 9-12-31 
18 East 48th Street 

New York, N, Y. 

Dear Sirs: 

Please send me...... copies of Judge's 


Third Cross Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 
per copy. 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 225 
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38. 
39. 


44. 
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52. 
54. 
55. 
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59. 
61 
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65. 
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Horizontal 


A German life saver. 

“Of all sad words of tongue or pen the saddest” ie tha 

Femaies that are easily fieeced 

Divinity food. (Don’t confuse this witp tudge.’ 

What every mother wishes tc keep from her young son's 
ears. 

The kind of a lamb tnat 1s easily roasted. 

This can represent almost anything 

Arithmetic problem—Take three fifths of a square or 
three fourths of the area, and the answer & 025 of 
an acre 

Here is where we are giving you the advantage 

At this point—be careful. 

Pardon the mistake, and we hope it is the only one in the 
puzzle. 

The way the Prince of Wales rides when he plays polo. 

This sounds like a merger of some kind 

When the sartorial artists do this some one ws going @ 
have a nerfect fit 

An explanation for this would be useless 

This is not Scotch but rust attempt to draw on it and 
it will tighten up immediately 

Just keep the change please. (You're welcome.) 

A subdivision of Los Angeles 

This lady supplied moonshine to the Romans. 

They are often canned after they teave this. 

There is a jot of science in this. it will need study 

Don't get stuck here. It is deep and treacherous. 

What the poet used to quoth 

They have these to burn down in the editor's office (abbr.). 

Here 1s something to annoy 

You will be going some if vou get a fine sentence from this 

When the goldenrod is yellow and the corn 1s turning 
brown, These are the blowouts that vou hear around 
the town 

This might stand for Henry but it never did for Lizzie 

This will give you the time of your life 

An old-fashioned yard 

Something heroic 

This used to be one of the garden spots of the woria 

A French tutor 
What's inaname? There are 4 letters in unis gir! « name 

Why should this one worry—it has a pertectiy good bed, 
is constantly being fed, and puts its deposits in a pank? 

The bigger thi the more we are going Wo starve 

We got this from a wise old bird. 

If you are going to make this you will have to begin. 

A man of letters and his most brilliant one was scariet. 


- 


PE PNES 


12. 
1s. 
»” 


23, 


3. 


34 
45. 
$6. 
37 


39 
41. 
43 


. 


Vertical 


A little remembrance for the wife's birthday 
What bond saiesmen have done tor a living since 
the depression. 
A musical pipe. 
What the younger generation does that tne older genera, 
tion must answer for. 
There is a iot of western capital in this. 
Something aviators should never fly into (piur.. 
The way the fish looked after it was caught 
What the crash did to the man at the whee: 
A good thing to slip on after taking a bath 
You can get this oy sending to the station te whicr vow 
are listening. 
The woman who advertises she is 39 
A point of direction 
What a meter that goes around a block registers, 
You can always get good returns from these 
A Crown that is a standard commodity and a source: # 
power 
This is only a smal! matter. 
The roast he got when he brought a friend home ‘or 
i:nner ‘plur.). 
The toois Mother Nature uses to make mushrooms. 
Ap old slave that has always been faithful to ouzzi 
makers 
This is all they were doing when they said they were 
raising Cain 
The belie of the barnyard. 
It may help some if we tell you it is blina 
An old part of the building that is molding 
When big fellows get together this is what thes 
make. 
To stir up a flame. 
This is a catty thing to do. 
Believe it or not, this wee7s more in the summer than ir 
the winter 
This comparatively wise 
This animal! must have just come out of its pen. 
A crook that can easily work in a crowd 
What John did while his wife was listening «© a sermon. 
All that ne owns is this 
You will get this at the turning of the tide. 
Nature's encore. 
The kind of a fish that has human qualities. 
A scorcher 
This one has died so many times that au-topsy is eug- 
gested. 
A preface to himmel. 
In order to make this right we had to reduce it. 
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WIGH HAT 


(Continued from page 28) 


time going thru heavy traffic thru a 
town he had no interest in seeing, let 
alone buy something in. Now, however, 
traffic has become so heavy and towns 
become so blocked, the main intent is 
to get the auto traffic to pass as far 
from a town as possible. We are get- 
ting civilized. 

They were talking about Lindbergh 
the other day in the press box at 
Ebbets Field, where the Brooklyn 
tobins bounce baseballs off each 
other’s ivory domes for large salaries 
while the customers bounce pop bot- 
tles off each One reporter 
said, “Do you remember the day when 
Lindbergh landed in Paris? Wasn't 
it a day?” And Garry Schumacher of 
the Journal said, “Say, do I remem- 
ber that day? What a day! That was 
the day Hack Wilson hit the longest 
home run ever hit in Ebbets Field— 
ray out there beyond the flag-pole !” 


other's. 


The Cracked Mirrors of 1932 
M ¥®°x Seuznick, of Selznick Pic- 
tures, has a boxing license in the 
State of California. He holds the de- 
cision over two swinging bridge lamps 
and his brother David, who doesn’t 
see very well. His only defeat was a 
knockout by the dance floor of the 
Ambassador Hotel, Los Angeles. 


There is a theatrical man in this 
stuffy little world who can smoke a 
cigar in the rain, profilely speaking. 
He judges the worth of a movie MSS. 
by its weight, upside down. 

Glenn Anders is the only man who 
ever wore a full dress suit and high 
hat to a Columbia freshman prom. 
He was (Columbia ’23) an actor, and 
either didn’t know better or did. I 
don’t know which. 


Alee Waugh hazed _ underclass- 
men at Sherbourne School and later 
wrote books condemning the English 
monitor system. In the Officers’ 
Training Corps he paraded with col- 
ored shoe laces in his army boots. 

The 238th Highland Battalion, re- 
cruited at St. John, N. B., boasted a 
cullid private named MacDonald, who 
wore kilts. 

Guy Hoff’s specialty is drawing 
girls’ heads and wrecking motor cars. 

Lou Gehrig used to knock baseballs 
out of South Field at Columbia into 
Nicholas Murray Butler’s lap in 
Nick’s office in the Columbia Library. 
He is now known as Hungry Lou and 
is crazy about pickled eels, his mom 
and running into cement stadium 
walls to capture pop flies. 

Ben Hecht chews the corner of his 
handkerchief while dictating. 
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TWENTIETH 


CENTURY 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 


Containing more than 4C : 
extending — remote antiquity 
through present-day m Jernity. | 

cludina a Loose-Leaf Revision Service, 
enabling the pur haser to keer - 
touch with the stest scient f : = 

tive and historical subjects. Ten 


volumes and binder, including the latest 


charts. Super 
finished binding delightfully embossed. 
Complete 


request without obligation. 


authentic maps and 


information furnished on 


THE WORLD LIBRARY GUILD 


120 Boylston St. 


1440 Broadway, 
Boston, Mass. 


New York, N.Y. 








“Quick, Henry! The Flit!” 





131 Dr. Seuss 


—ADVT 








A Revelation in Hotel Living 


When business or vacation brings you 
to Chicago here's a smart, cosmopoli- 
tan hotel you will enjoy! Adjacent to 
business district, yet away from its 
clatter and heat. Luxurious outside 
rooms fanned by cooling Lake breezes. 
One block to park and beaches. Park- 
ing and garage. Outstanding accom- 
modations—yet surprisingly low rates! Yj 

Restaurant and Coffee Shop. Uf 


Walton Place (Opposite The Drake) 





Hihattractions 


ad b.. GreEEN Pastures” cast doing 

Biblical playlets in the Roark 
Bradford manner over WJZ every 
Sunday at 7 P. M.... The wine brick 
store Newark running full 
blast. Ask any cop for directions to 
SS a eee Ann Jones of Darien, 
Conn., who is this month’s Girl of the 
Month. ... Zabayoni at the Pari- 
sienne on West 56th St. ... Helen 
Broderick’s song about visiting rela- 


over in 


tives in “The Band Wagon.” 

“Doorstep Baby” in “Shoot the 
Works.” ... The new Leg-o-Matic 
folding bridge tables and the neat 


... The new 
bottle top, purchasable at the Home 
Gadget Corp., 200 5th Ave., which 
will keep half-used ginger ale bottles 
bubbly and fresh. —VJupar, Jr. 
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chairs that go with them. 


And They Beat Rugs! 


A FEW evenings ago Sidney Lenz, 
*“ the bridge authority, was at a 
friend’s home. Two women were 
about to play—his host’s wife and a 
gal she was entertaining from Texas. 
The visitor had never been to New 
York before and wasn’t acquainted 
with the Northern Somebodies. 

On the cut for the partners, Mr. 
Lenz drew the unknown Suthinner. 
Whereupon the hostess sighed with 
relief and said to her guest: “Thank 
heaven, you drew Mr. Lenz, and I 


didn’t. He always bawls his partner 
out!’ 
“Oh,” said the Southerner, ‘“‘thet 


waon’t bothuh me, honey. Ah’ve been 
bawled out by experts!” 
—Watrter WINCHELL 


in the Daily Mirror 
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“How much do you charge to vulcanize horses?” 


Laughter 


Laughter is invigorating and healthful. 
Learn to laugh—be a messenger ot 
good cheer—read JUDGE regularly. 
Each issue is @ complete and new 
review. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW 


JUDGE 9-12-31 Enclosed find $ cane 
18 East 48th Street Send JUDGE to 
New York, N. Y. 
RS So oe ee ¢ iiacetee ae 
| Year $5.00 
2 Years $7.80 Address ecrecceseesrseeorsesees 
21 Weeks $2.00 bsatvedsbents State...... 
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| (HE THEATRE 


(Contenwed from pege 16) 


band! Bring on the blondes! Bring 
en the brunettes! Bring on the plati- 
numsz! Bring on the brown haired 
ones! Bring on the red-heads! Bring 
‘em all on! Bring ‘em on in their 
pretty dresses, with their legs neatly 
powdered. with their necks nicely 
washed, with their lingerie as spick 
as a pin, with their slippers white and 
fresh, and with some perfume or 
them! That was the critical philoso- 
phy of the late Thomas Hardy, the 
late Georg Brandes, the late Arthur 
Bingham Walkley and the late Em- 
peror Franz Josef. It is also the 
producing philosophy of the living 
Florenz Ziegfeld and of his critical 
admirer, the living —if the heat 
doesn’t get him—Prof. Dr. Nathan 


Nathan Recommends 


“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire)— 
Proving that quality and the box-office are not 
so tar apart as 2 number of producers still 
‘foolishly believe 

“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)—As 
good a show as you'll find anywhere, with the 
Astaires. the M. Morgan. Fraulein Losch and 
the Mile Broderick 

“Ziegfela Follies” (Ziegfeld)—Another testi- 
monial to Ziegfeld’s practised taste as @ pro- 
ducer of revues. 


“Once in a Lifetime” (Plymouth)—If it is 
still hereabouts when you reaa this take av 
evening off and pleasure yourself inordinately. 


Holed-Up 
(Continued from page 10) 
rage, the invalided Homer leaped 
upon the intruder. 

In due time a large policeman en- 
tered the disordered Dunk dining- 
room. Side by side lay two still 
forms. The officer stooped and dis- 
engaged a tiny battered cup from 
Homer's convulsive grasp. Holding 
it to the light, he deciphered several 
lines of minute engraving: 

Lake Monunk’s 
Tom Tuums TourNAMENT 
won by 
Homer P. Dunk 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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The Powers Reprodue- 
tion Corporation will 
reproduce a series of 
paintings, pastelles, 
drawings, and litho- 
graphs by the famous 
American artist, Eric 
Pape, who has received 
many honors in Europe 


and America. 


“THE COBRA” Eric Pape 


Proto ENcrAVvERS of highest 
drade printing plates for many of 
the foremost Advertising Agencies 


and leading Publications 


Powers Reproduction Corporation 


205 West 30th Street, New York Tel PEnnsylvama ©0-0000 


ILLUSTRATE AND SELI. 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N.Y. 
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Nature, not parching 
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makes Camets mild 


Don’t remove the moisture-proof Cello- 
phane from your package of Camels 
after you open it. The Humidor Pack 
is protection against perfume and pow- 
der odors, dust and germs. It delivers 
fresh Camels and keeps them right until 
you smoke the last one 


1, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 


Company, Winston-Salem, N.C. 


ARSH tobaccos require 

harsh measures — like 

parching—to make them toler- 
able to the throat. 


But the choice Turkish and 
mellow Domestic tobaccos of 
which Camels are blended are 
naturally mild and gentle. 
Parching would only ruin their 
exquisite flavor and aroma. 

No matter where you buy 
Camels you will find them al- 
ways in factory-fresh condition. 
Their rare flavor together with 
their natural moisture is air- 
sealed-in by . moisture- proof 
Cellophane. We call it the 





7k: 
Spbbee. 


Humidor Pack. This protective 
wrapping is dust-proof, germ- 
proof and weather- proof. A 
great boon to the smoker. 

No stinging particles of pep- 
pery dust to irritate the throat; 
no brackish smoke from stale 
tobacco; no burnt tongue from 
the hot smoke of dried-out 
cigarettes. 

Just the cool, mild fragrance 
of choice tobaccos expertly 
blended and properly con- 
ditioned. 

If you haven’t tried Camels 
lately, switch over for just one 
day. Thenleave them—if youcan. 


CAMELS 


NO CIGARETTY AFTER 


-TASTE 
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